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for their nurture : better live then in meane degree, than in high disdaine.
Well saide, Fawnia (quoth Dorastus) I gesse at thy thoughtes \ thou art in love with some Countrey Shephearde,
No sir (quoth she) shephcards cannot love, that are so simple, and maides may not love that are so young.
Nay therefore (quoth Dorastus) maides must love, because they are> young, for Cupid is a child, and Venus, though olde, is painted with fresh coloures.
I graunt (quoth she) age may be painted with new shadowes, and youth may have imperfect affections; but what arte concealeth in one, ignorance revealeth in the other. Dorastus seeing Fawnia held him so harde, thought it was vaine so long to beate about the bush: therefore he thought to have given her a fresh charge \ but he was prevented by certaine of his men, who missing their maister, came posting to seeke him; seeing that he was gone foorth all alone, yet before they drewe so nie that they might heare their talke, he used these speeches.
Why Fawnia, perhappes I love thee, and then thou must needes yeelde, for thou knowest I can com-maunde and constraine. Trueth sir (quoth she) but not to love; for constrained love is force, not love: and know this sir, mine honesty is such, as I hadde rather dye then be a concubine even to a King, and my birth is so base as I am unfitte to bee a wife to a poore farmer. Why then (quoth he) thou canst not love Dorastus. Yes saide Fawnia, when Dorastus becomes a shepheard, and with that the presence of his men broke off their parle, so that he went with them to the palace and left Fawnia sitting still on the hill side, who seeing that the night drewe on, shifted her fouldes, and busied her selfe about other worke to drive away such fond fancies as began to trouble her